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edged jests. It was In tils speech that lie de-
scribed Lord Randolph Churchill and Joseph
Chamberlain as " political contortionists who can
perform the great feat of planting their feet in
one direction and setting their faces in another/'
Here was just the kind of humour that the
House of Commons loves. It came well within
the line of that traditional parliamentary
wit which has to be appreciated even by its
victims.
In fine, Mr. Lloyd George's maiden speech
seemed a good start for a promising parlia-
mentary career. It was approved by Mr.
Gladstone, praised by Sir William Harcourt, and
cheered by the House itself.
For the moment the young Welsh victor was
a conspicuous figure. lie stood in the limelight.
He received from many quarters those purple
favours which have turned the heads of so many
young members fresh from a by-election. For
this return, coming after several defeats of
other candidates, was a notable event in the
close and desperate partisan warfare of those
years.
It was an event, indeed, deemed worthy of
special attention from the veteran leader of the
Liberal hosts. Mr, Gladstone smiled on Wales,
On May 29th Mr. Lloyd George was invited to
Hawarden with a party of Welsh constituents,-
who sang hymns and folk-songs on that historic
lawn. The young recruit was introduced to
the Grand Old Man, who honoured Mm with a
special oration. " The Carnarvon Boroughs/"
he said in Ms stately way, " are a formidable